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The blg vollow ocar had just es-
aaped Laking off the wheel of a very
smartly rigged Stanhope, and the
pretty women in it had sent a look
of resentment and disgust deep into
poor Dilly's susceptible eyes; he
spoke irritably ns they sped past
"I whih to heaven, Julia, you
would be more careful, That's the
seventh time this afternoon we've ou-

eaped n mix-up, Let me run her
now, that's a good girl"
His cousin shut her tps fArmly.

“3f you are golng to develop nerves,
Pilly, you can get out, you know., 1
may be a greenhorn, but I'm game
for any amount of this business. Do
we turn just ahead? [ don’t seem
to remember this road.”

“Yeg, we turn—om one wheel,
probahly,” retorted the perturbed
Bilty, savagely. “No stunts now

Bhut her down, I say! There's the
deuce of a hill, Julla =

Soon afterward he sat up In the
dusty grass of the roadside and gazed '
waguely about him, Presently he
BNSEs Consticw of & Decullsr Ob:
Ject on which his hand rested. He
loked down., A roasted chicken,
plump, browned (o A turn, me' hia
astonished gnzo A bettle of cham

pagne, broken. alas! lay near, its
golden nectar wasted on insensate
graas.  Dnzod and aggrieved he got

to his font, and then he sat down
again suddenly. A big red ear stood
In the otherwlse desertoed road. Red!
Poor Billy pressed his hands over
hls traftor eyes, Reod! The Meteor
was yellow—he could swear to It
Yellow was Julin's color, Julla?
When—where——

He got up quickly,
That reckless girl! Ah,
wasn't!

A young woman fn a torn coat of
pongee sat calmly on the wall be-
bind him, arranging her sunny hair
in the Indescribable fashion peculiar
to all pretty women. She met his
soared eyes affably.

“Come around, haven’'t you?'" she
sald with a nod of her charming
aead. I thought you would. You
bagan to groan when I poured the
shampagne over you, but really there
wasn't anything else 1 could do for
you. On the whole I think we've
somae off rather luckily, don't you?"

Billy’'s head whirled. Who was
‘his mochalant young person who
sald “we” so calmly to an utter
itranger, and who seemed aoblivious
‘o the existence of Julin?

**Would you mind teliing me what
s become of Jnllu: he faltered,
wld his acheinz head. "Something
ams happened | think. Ts she—bad-
7 hurt?”

It was the young woman’s turn to
‘tart, and she did o, thoroughly.

“Julla? What do you1 mean? I
‘on’'t remember a thing after I
‘oreamed, when [ saw that blg yel-
'w etreak bearing down upon us.
‘atil T found myself in these bushes
‘nd you unconscious on the grass.
Vho is JuMa?"”

Mr. Billy Brooks staggered to a
at on the wall. The girl was
rowning at the rents In her long
oat,

“Look at ‘'em,” she mourned.
‘Bven if our car lsn’t past patehing
P. I'm o wreck. 1 can't possobly
ace Mrs. Elllott and the rest (n
his state. You see, T It right In
“o8e blackberry bushes, It was
wlully good of you to offer to get
'@ there quickly, but, really, the
*ain would have been less hard on
1y gown."

Mr, Brooks murmured an apology
bsently, staring stralght before
im! Mrs, Elllott! An addition to
!s elrcle of acqualntances. Perhaps
Julla—Our car! Our car

“Your eyes aren't gray, and your
afr iant curly—why 1 dont know
u, I don't;"” she sald pitifully. *I
aver saw you in my life before.
‘hat-—what has happened to us?
ou talk of Julln and —and"—

“Why, cousin Julia and I wera
civing half an hour ago in a yellow
wr—the Meteor, Julla and the car

em to have been translated and

m're Mr, Stewart. 1 am here, and

1 are here, and a red ecar I8 hore,

id—er—the remains of a good

nch—not mine, My name s Wil-

'm Brooks. Can you throw any

iht on this Chinese puzzle?”

“1 don't quite understand. I

ought you were Mr, Stewart or 1

Why, this is Mr, Stewart’s car! Ha

8 taking me over to Mre, Elllott's

rden party. And that blg yellow

reame roaring at us!

“When—when 1 erawled

* bushes and tricd to pour the

ampagne down vour throat, 1

ought what plgs these people were

keep right on and never stop to

s if we were killad! And you are

t—Mr. Btewart—at aJl! If your

me 13 Brooks, where s Mr. Btew-

L™

“*Where I8 Julia?"’ replied Mr.

ooks unhappily, still anchored to

2 wall,

“I really do not know,"” retorted
® lady in the car, with some as-
ty. "It might appear to a sen

Mo person that she I& with Godfrey

wwart in & yellow car. Anything

spoanible after this."”

Mr. Brooks slld from the wall with
aumpedible speed,

anxiously.
there she

out of

“Codfrey Stewart! Why dldo’t
you sny that in the first place? Of
course she Is! Hoe's that ple-faced
college youth whom Unele Dave
kicked out of the house last spring.
Just beginning his senfor year, mind
you, and mad to marry Julla off-
hand. Will that car go? By Jove,
this begins to be rather more than
interesting."”

With the reclgnation born of long
practice, Mr, Brooks crawled under
the cnr, The Indy sat in dignified

the deuce Stewart left It for, 1 dont
Imagine, The Meteor fsn't to bao
compared with it Look hao; see,
here's where they turned out and
nround. See the marks In the dust? l
He's pone back the way you camo I
Dexterously he turned the pondor-
ous machine In the narrow roand

"Hold hard,” he advised garly, Il
“I'm going to let her out all she's
worth Iin a minute; but after

catch these two young ifdlots 1 shall
demand an apology from you for mis
tuking me for that ple<faced kid
Really, I'm very good looking when
I'm clean.”™

A vagrant dimple appeared in the
pink cheek of the dignified young
Ilndy in the town pongee coat.

1 shall requlre proof,” she re-
torted demurely., “SBome people con-
glder me quite passable when I'm
not tattered and torn, Shall you
demand proof?’

Two disheveled hersls, & brown
and a black one, popped cautfously
up from behind the stone wall across
the road. The pair of eyes, brown
and gray, stared thankfully at a de- |
serted, dusty roadway; then the own-
er of the brown eyes spoke:

“I don't think we've ever properly
appreciated Hildegarde,”” she sald
thoughtfully. “She’s carrled off this
gltuation—and Billy—in a manner
truly Napoleonie, The stage has
suffered great loss In belng unawnare
of her talent."

‘Good old girl, Hildegarde!'" he sald
warmly. “Didn’t she get him away
in great style, and short order,
though? 1 tell you she's an artist in
fabricatlon—not one whopper too
many. Lord! 1 thought old Billy
would start & search party of the vi-
cinity and we'd be collared, but he
never even glanced our way, Hnad
his eyes glued on her even In his
most anxious moments about your
safety. And his face—wasn't it &
picture for Puck? I've laughed my-
self sore. [ say,Jullc, in spite of his
mean opinlon of me, old Bllly's &
brick!"’

Miss Julia looked down thought-
fully at the tangled blackberry vines.
“Billy—I{s Bily,"” she sald slowly.
*“I really began to worry about him,
Godfrey. It must have taken fully
ten minutes for us to get the Meteor
through these bars and hidden se-
curely, and there he lay unconscious
all that time, and none of us dolng a
thing for him. It wasn't falr.,"”

“But all's falr In love and war,
dear," he protested, “‘and this i& love,
lgn‘t 1t? We just couldn‘t let guch
a blessed chance go by, Julla, I'm
not going to finish my ceurse, The
pater ha® been very generous to me.
1 can go Into the business directly I
say the word, and 1 say the word to-
day If you will just walk up this road
with me to a little old parsonage ]
know of, and marry me now. What
Is the use of walting to wiln over your
father and then making a holy show
of ourselves at a Llg wedding? 1
don’t want ft. 1 know you detest
the thought of ft—and, Julla, I—I
dared to get the license over @ month
ago, because I kunew, darling, 1
should take the very first chance I
got to get you to marry me without
any fuss and feathers—and I have.
Look at me, dear, You—you are
not angry''—

The girl glanced nervously at the
battered Meteor, half hidden behind
the trees, then she turned and slip-
ped her hands into his,

“I've always sald things about
glirls who ran away and got married,"
she murmured half sadly, “‘and here
I am dolng the same thing. But it's
no use to argue with father, He
says I'm too young; that he'll never
glve his consent untll I'm 26, Twen-
ty-five! Why, that a quarter of a
century, Godfrey. And T belong with
you, Poor old Billy will never he-
Heve that this wes really neceldentanl,
and if Hildegarde ever tells him all
that happened while he was uncon-
acious—"

Young Stewart pulled her gently
from the wall and marched triumph-
antly into the dusty road. A long,
hot walk lay before them, but

“She won't!" he declared foyously,
“I think she had it on her mind to
console her, INd you cateh her last
remark 7

Julia dimpled,

“Arrant lHttle firt,"” she murmur-
ed, Indignantly. “I must really
warn Billy."

“When you are Mrs. Godfrey Stew-
art! 1 say, Julla, doeen't it gound
pretty?  Dear, 1 know {t's warm and
the dust I8 awful, but—could you
walk a little faster? The quicker
we go the sooner we shall got there.
Let's hold hands lke the children,
Julia, and hustle.'”

Julla shot him a mischievous
glance over her shoulder, She ig-
nored his outstretohed hand and
eaught up her skirts coquettishly,

u-*]
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|
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“Whoever would have dreamed 1'd
 ba married In & dirty white linen
| gown?" she (Inquired plaintively.
| “Faster? Well, 1 used to be a very
runner, Godfrey. Bhall we sae

|
sllonce untll he emerged, red but tri- r

umphant,
YO, K," he reported, smiling as
he stepped tn beside her. “What |
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NEW KIND OF
~ NANIA IN SOUTH

|
Dr. Dana, Alienist, Says it Came
' from Provinces in the

Nowth of ltaly

DUE TO THE FUNGUS ON CORN

Department of Agriculture Heputed
to Have Sent n Commission to
Italy to Study the Malady—Hunt-
ing Menns of Preventing the [is-
ease,

dan-
In-

Boston, Mass —DPellagra, a
gerous and progressive form of

sanity, known until recently only in |

the rural sectlions of Italy, bas now
appeared in the Southern Stales of

this country, according to reports
which have reached Dr. Charles L.
Dana, the New York allenlst,
Pellagra comes from eating In-
dlan corn meal ground from dis-
| eased or fermented corn, says Dr,

Dana. In Ttaly it has been confined
almost altogether to the poorer
elassea In rural communities, The
peasants of Lombardy and other
Provinces of Northern !taly have
untll now been the chlef sufferers
from the disease.

The peasants are forced to live
on Inferior grades of Indian ecorn,
of poorly cultivated

late and harvested
before maturity. Frequently it has
been stored In a green state, and
when sent to the mills there I8 a
fungus growth on It, which s
thought to be chlelly conducive to
this form of Insanity.

The disease appears usually In the
Bpring, dying out when colder
weather of the Fall comes on, The
patient at first feels unfit for work,
g flers from beadaches, giddiness,
and a burning of the skin, At the
same time a rash appears on the
skin, the red or livid spots becoming
very painful, especlally when ex-
posed to the sun.

Though the patlent is better dur-
ing the Winter, the disease breaks
out with greatly Increased virulence
on the return of Spring, and thls
progresgion gontinues until it passes
from a simple nervous affection to a
distressing malady, breaking down
the entire nervous system, culminat-
ing In imbecility and insanity.

Dr. Dana says the American Con-
sul at Milan told him that not only
bad several Superintendents of
bouthern lnsane Asylums been Lhere,
but that a commisslon from the
United States Department of Agri-
eulture also was In Italy for the
purpose of finding out the causes
and means of preventing the dis-
ease,

Washington, D. C.—The Marine
Hospital service will make a deter-
mined effort to stamp out the new
and dreadful disease which s play-
fng havoc In certain sections of the
Eouth and which Is known to phy-
siclans as pellagra. Pellugra appears
to resemble leprosy In some respects,
but ends in permanent insanity, It
is sald to “ave been imported from
Italy, but seems to be Induced by
«ting meal made from smutty or
fermented corn. The epidemiec s
at its worst in South Carolina,

In the Mount Vernon Insane Asy-
lum in 1907 there were elghty-eight
¢ es, fifty-seven of which ended
fatally.

ground, sown

NEW “SANE" LINE NEEDED.

Modern Life Has Created New
Forms of Mentil Disturbance,
Paris, France.—Paul Bourget's

latest book, "By Paths of the

Heart,” says that we make a great

division between people sane and In-

sane but that there are A& great

number of persons who are really

nelther one nor the other,
Recently he and Maurice Barres

visited a sanltarium for mental
patients. After making the acqualint-
ance of several Inmates Barres
sald:

“Why, these people are like those
we dine with every day.”

Bourget says the complexity of
conditions of modern life has so
shattered the neryves of people that
news forms of menta. aberrations
and new shades of mental delusions
have been created.

WANT CHINESE FOR FARMS.

California Farmers Would Have 10,-
000 to 50,000 Admitted Yearly,
Ban Franclsco.—Farmers from the

northern part of the state took a

radleal stand for the entry of more

Chinése and Japanese laborers at a

conference of the country life com-

misslon. They complalned that a

white man Is not worth his salt on

the California farms becauss of his
migratory disposition, and the only
salvation of the farmer lies In the

Chinese laborer.

An earnest plen was made that
from 10,000 to 60,000 energetic
young Chinese be nllowed to enter
this country every year.

Japan Importing Cats,

Berlin, Germany.—Japan s im-
porting cats from Germany, on ne-
count of the fact that Toklo and oth-
er citles of the Eastern Empire are
at present plagued with rats. Five
thousand cais salled from the Fath-
erland for Yokohama the other day,
and several more cergoes are being
wade up.

| g have deteriorated " i
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| MR EBSUNETI]_H'S ADVENTURE

' He Offers n Beat to a Lady in an Eles
vated Car—Unexpected Outcome.
| This™ sald Mr. Goslington, “I
confess I8 rather puseling to me, but
I am inclined to think that I get
left In It.
“The elevated car In which I rode

home late yesterday afternoon was
as usual at that hour crowded, and
|0 as usual 1 hung on by o
| But a few statfons along the m
front of whom | had been sta
got up and went out, leaving »
cant which of course 1 mieht
| have taken but which I did not take

for a step or two further beek in the

ear there wns

by n sirap, a young woman talking
| with a young muu who was standing
| near hor, holding by
|ﬂr.’!1’i
| “What T a1 was to Indicate to this

| ndltie
1

|

sent,
PRTT
holais

standing, y 01

on the

| young woman that here was a seat
for her, at which she turned nnd
stepped across the car, ns 1 suppoz=cil,
to occenpy the seat that I had thus
left for her, PBut jnst what she did
| was this:

“Bitting down on one =lde of this
1 geat, she edeged along a lttle further
| on that #lde, thus making her poxt
| nelghbor there, 4 womnn, move along
a lNtile, and thus providing half the
seat vacant, and now she invited the
young man with whom she had been
talkking to sit down beside her, which
| he did, a1l this leaving me to stand
| there, complotely ignored, In front
| of them.

“Bitting down as ghb did she dis-
| ecommoded the person, the woman
sitting next to her, and crowding in
to eit beslde her, as he had to do,
the young man with her discommoaod-
ed the person sitting next to him.
Thus this lady would appear to have
| proceeded when  her  opportunity
came with entive disregard of every-
body but herself, seeking with ut-
ter selfishness sololy her own com-
fort and pleasure, or g0 we might
have thought, If it were possible to

not; but while the situation wns a
lttle puzzling, it certainly did seem
as If ghe had gort of made a gump
of me, don't you think?"—New York
Sun,

The Aztee Calendar.

The Aztecs of Mexico had a ealen-
dar of their own and one copy is en-
graved In stone and now preserved
in the Natlonal Museum of Mexico.
Fifty-two years constituted a cycle
with the Aztecs., [Each year had 365
days. There were 18 months of 20
days each and five additional days
that were considered very unlucky,
and were devoted to human sacrifice.
The month was divided Into four
weeks of five days each, The days
were such names as ‘‘Raln,” “Mon-
key” and “Small Bird,” and each
day of the month had a name. Whole
phrases were used for the names of
fome months.

Much Power from Niagara.
Power generated at Nlagara Falls
Is to be distributed all over Canada.
Blda have been asked on 10,000
tons of structural steel for the Cana-
dlan government. ‘The steel {8 to be

the cables used
current. Already power generated
At Niagara 18 being sent to a distance
of more than 12 miles, and 1t is the
Intention of the Canadian
ment to Increase this distance, says
the Sclentiftc American, Towns in
every direction about Niagara will be
supplied.

Weman's Suasplcious Reticence,

Are women beginning to talk less
in the hope of thus better pleasing |

men? 1If so, while commending the |
motive, we would unhesitatingly |
question the method. The mere

music of their volced as contrasted
with the raucous male note easily
counterbalances any possibledisparity
in the Ideas expressed. Upon all
grounds we cry out for loosening of

Iy and so susplciously stilled.

Even to China Land,

The equal-rights wave has reached
the shores of China, and it is report-
ed that a number of wives in Canton
have left thelr husbands,
that they will no longer be subject
to them, The wives have had the
worst of it however, as the law gives
power to Imprison them, and they
have had to suffer the consequences
of thelr rash resolves,

Work of Zambesi Missions.

A pamphlet recemtly lssued by
Andrew Murray glves a brief survey
of misslons south of the Zambesl,
There are 351 different missionary
organlzations at work, ministering to
over 10,000,600 people. The stu-
dent volunteer movement in South
Afrlea has put 84 young missionaries
in the field since 1596,

Thoughtful Bride,
Bhe was quite demure, and he
looked all right, They wore on thelr

emerged from a long tunnel. Sliting
up and arranging her front halr,
she exclaimed:

“Oh, Fred, Lell me!
on straight?"

Is my mouth

Danger In New York Roads.

There Is an average' of seven car
colllslons a day on the steam, sub-
way, elevated and surface rallways
of New York.

Ethics of Friendship,

In the progress of each man's
oharaoter, he will have learned the
losson of lite who s skiliful {n the |

othios of triendship,—Dmerson,

next

think 111 of any woman, which [ do |

used for towers which will support |
in transporting the |

Eovern- |

the dellcate tongues now so ltnusa-|
|

saying |

honeymoon, and the train had jusl|

RS, TFT ACHEIED
GRS AMBITON

“I'll Marry Man Who'll Be Pres-
| ident,” Said Helen Her-
ron, When Sixteen

RUHERFORD B, HAYES LAUGKED

Ollo Mald Guest in White House
When She Announced She'd Be
fts Hemd Some Day—>Mpes, Taft is

a Linguist and a Musician,

Washington, . C.——With all the
sublime assurapce of the girl of 16
who calmly npsumes that Lhe world
fg hers for the nskii tielen Her-
rt ¢ sild to Rutheptord 3. liayes one
day In the Wliite | which he
was rullng: “1I'd love to live here,
and 1 shall. 'm golug to marry n
man who will be President,

“In that case,” sald Presldent
Hayos, with a gravity that only Lalf
masked his inward mirth at the
girl's determination, 1 advise you to
get marrled to an Ohio man You

sce, my dear, an Ohlo man hns &
better chance for any office he goes
after than a man from any other
Btate."

That was in the days when Ohlo-
| nus’ persistent pluceholding or seek-
inz for place was so marked that a
boastful poet in Lamo wrote:

Ohio men have got it down so fine |

They seldom die, they never will

reign.

It has taken a good
for Helen Herron to
ambition, but she has doue so at
last; for the eager girl of that day
is now Mrs. Willlam H. Taft.

It was fn Washington that Mrs,
Taft, beaming with joy over the
cholee of the Republican convention,
told about her girlish desire,
| *“Mrs. Hayes was one of my moth-
| er's dearest friends,” sald Mrs. Taft.
| “She asked us all to visit her when
| she got settled In the White House.
As there were slx girls In our fam-
ily, each had to take her turn. Mine
| came almost two years after Mr.
| Hayesa's election. 1 shall never for-

g~* the awe I felt when | entered
| the bullding. I spent & whole month
there, and, even In [fairy tales, 1|
don’t believe a girl ever was happler.
| What 1 loved most was the supper
| Uncle Rutherford always had spread
| on a big table in the hall. He loved
| to have a big ham or a coul roast to
| earve. No champagne ever equalled
the cider we had, and there were
| Jellies and cakes and ples that Mrs.
| Hayea made herselfl.

many Years
realize her

*1 fell in love with life In the
| White House right there. None of
| my succeeding visits ever destroyed
| the glamour. 1 used to pity the
| erities who talked about architeet-
,ural defects and about Inconvenlen-
| ces connected with life In the Exe-
cutive Muansion. Aladdin’s palace
did not seem to me more desirable,

“One day. In talking with Presi-
dent Hayes, | announced dogmatical-
| 1y that I intended to marry a man
| who would get to be President, for
I wanted to llve In the White House.
Uncle Rutherford smiled and sald:
‘1 hope you will, my dear, and be

,sure to marry an Ohlo man.’

“It was years after that | discove
ered the one man In the world for
me. 1 did not aek whether he would
be President. But somehow he
heard of my youthful ambition, and
he sometimes joked with me about
it. After marriage he gald offhand
one day that he would try to reallze

. the dreams | had woven mround the

fdeal husband 1 had selected at 16."
Mrs. Taft felt perfectly confident

+ her husband's success as soon as
the cholce of the convention was
anounced. Thereupon she began to
plan, or, as she eays, her dreams
took substance. Bhe talked with
friends about changes In the ar-
| rangement of the White House,
| Probably no man ever came to the
| White House eo Ilnden with gifts
from distinguished persons as does
| Me. Taft. He has beautiful teak-
| wood furniture part the gift of the
| Bultan of Jolo and part from the
| Dowager Empress of China.,

[ The bedroom set presented by the
Manlla Council {5 remarkable. The
bed is about twice the slze of the

{ ordinary bed. The Councll had seen

[ 9eft. A teakwood cabinet, familiar

| to Washington in the Tafts' small

| drawing room and in which Mrs,
| Poft kept valuable presents of silver
and bronze, was given by the Km-
press  of Japan. An exquisitely
carved ivory cruecifix came from

Pope Leo XI1II.

Mrs. I'aft has studled foreign lan-

gunges for ten years, and s @n

adept in French, Spauish and lial-

lan. Her musical qualifications are
| known. After she was graduated
from the Cincinnati College of

[Mnnlc she held a teacher's chalr for
8 year. It Is characteristic of her

that she Is proud of her record a8

professor ~f musie,

Find Wild Honey.

Waynesboro, Pu.—Wild bees in
bollow trees are still to be found In
the mountaln sectlons of Pennayl-
vinia. A large bee tree was cut
down on the farm of Simon Shank,
southwest of Waynesboro, recently.
Workmen were clearing some tim-

THE WOMAN OF FIFTY

VoOLIPE AWAITS HER AFTER
CHILDREN ARE GROWN,

N

She May Have Any of a Dozen Tal.
ents In Other Lnes But Neither
She Nor the World Be Better,

Iy Charlotte Perkins Gilinan,

womnn of Afty, whone chi).
dren have all grown up and left her,
fa Nkeiy to think that her work s
over and hor lfe done, bhut her life

Tho
]

Is, on the contrary, Just beglnnine
ot mo taken up with Wwloe
a woman now, and can reallxze at
lact her individual character Hor
tofore hor personnlity has heon syl
t ¢ in the grept common experl
©1 of love, marriage ond mate
44 LTI have hnd any one of
n y talants In other lines
n heir ahe nor the warld s the e
f for 1. She may have proeforred
! [ r occupntions; she may have
‘ vartlenlnrly dsllked this one: by
7 7 ty, preforence nor i
' te made any differonce, A wif
td 19 he must aleo be
n and bousekeoper for better or
' WOran
One wonters pomodimes, noting
| the wide GiTeg v In housekeeping
| and In child Iture, whether that
|'Z.-H|‘:' ar worse™ dlpuse was not
b put Inoon account of thom. 1f 1t 1s
better,” the family s more com-
1 fortuble; If It s “worke,” the family
f# more uncomfortable: but, which.
! over [t e the woman must spend all
|

hor young yoars nt it, and pereon.

nllity slumbers Is there any left
when one I8 fifty? Is not the re-
maoinder & mere shell—a husk or a

romnant of what was once n woman_
all her womanhood accomplished?
That's what we have always thought.
Ve have peacefully taken it for
pranted that she who had so patient-
Iy obliberated herself In the Inter-
ects of her family should stay oblit-
erated on general principles for all
the rest of her Hfe,

There |18 no reason why the wo-
mnan of Afty should stay obliterated.
She har ten, twenty, thirty years
stlll to Hve, and in ten years of well
directed effort, free from the blun-
ders and backsteps of youth, what
mny she not do? "“Onece disentan-
gled from the clinging mounds of
domestie habit, she finds, to her In-
tenge surprise, a fountain of youth
springing up within her. She can em-
ploy the green earth as much as she
ever did; more, If her soul has grow
ever did; more, If her soul has grown,
She can take up some trade or busi-
ness If she wants money—something
perhaps, along the line that has
previously oeccupled her. Bhe ean
travel If she can afford it, study (€
she has time and wishes to go In
for some kind of publlc work, If
that appeals to her, or sho may sim-
ply “loaf” for a while and *“invite
her soul.” And what of the family?
Ie nothing to be lost by the eman-
cipation of a budding grandmother?
Will John at sixty-ive object to
these new courses? There will be
no difficulty about any of thesa
things. To say the truth, tyrant
man 18 not hall so black us he Is
palnted, Nelther is he as raptur-
ously content with the average wife
and mother ag the poets and some
novellsts  would have us  belleve.
There 18 room for a cheerful hope
that the man of fifty-five will spend
the rest of his days quite ss com-
fortably with the active, happy, use-
ful, growing woman that is In wateh-
ing the gradual decadence and ex-
tinetion of the woman who was.

A Buccessful Housekeoper.

A woman to be a successful house-
keeper needs to be devold of Inten-
glve “nerves.” She must be neat and
eystematie, but not too neat, lest
che destroy the comfort she endea-
vors to ereate,

She must be affectionate, sympa-
thetle and patlent, and fully appre-
ciative of the worth and dignity of
her sphere.

Now, If & woman cannot brofl &
beal steak, nor boil the coffes when
It 1§ necessary, If she cannot mend
the linen, nor pateh a coat; If she
cannol make a bed, nor ventilate
the house, nor do anything practical
In the way of making a home ac-
tually a home, how can she expect
to be a successful housekeeper,

She needes to educnte herself in
the art of domestie virtues, to make
n real "Home, Sweet Home."

She should have a place for every-
thing and keop everything In s
place.  Remember and put in prac-
tice the motte, *Never put off ‘'t
to-morrow that which you can do
to-day."

Thus the poorest dwelling presid-
od over by a virtuous, thrifty, cheer-
ful and cleanly woman, may be the
abode of comfort, virtue and hap-
piness; It may be endeared to man
by many delightfy) askociations, fur-
niehing a sweet resting place after
l“m':.in consolation {n isfortune,
& pride In prosperity
all times. RiCperity. Xal 8 jog

A Deliclous Icing,

Put on a cup of granulated sugar
WILh Lalf o cup of water let it boil
without stirring unti) it Il;lnl & heavy
thread,

lont very stiff the white of one

ere wnd Into it pour slowly the hot
fugar. Let the syrup cool a little
botore

putting It in the egg or ft
will conk it. Baeat steadlly until the
leing 18 cool and ereamy.

Just before it is too cold to stir

b.srlnnd when they found the ‘ree.
Cutting 1t down, they found within
It Afty pounds of deliclans honey |

| TS,

longer add one ounce each of ean-

dled cherries, chopped titron, can-

dlad pineapple and blanched al-
on

N |
»




